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This Old Violin of Clay, 


1 

To my ear came violin playing. 

VA aa a Hae Biss Bs 
While she Played @ sacred typ 
J watched ‘her pet her violin 

en with wonderous mag/e art 

She tuned the warm s rings of my heart, 
Till every Herve asoundin Loara 
e) Iepeats each responsive. chord 
Shar every thin ‘J touch vibrates 

With the music she creates 
Tt my spirit seems to float 
To heavenly heights with every rote. 

Thats the way, she layed one day 
On thts bla Violin of clay. 


2 
When again she layed ason 
She brought an ange! throng along 
Ike fairy wand her violin’ bow 
ade 7 Vi passions chb and Low 
Brought thrills soft as dawn of da 
Then high roon's wild ccttady 
Brought 'Incan summers red twi, 1a lat 
a enchantine Inoonbeams white 
Brought hight as eright- i so 5 Hass) 
wie ee the dark wt su. es ash 
Then’ mid storm of wild app/auése 
God tealed all of my ti ‘s Haws. 
Thats the way she layed one da ry 
On this’old trolin af Clay. 


s 


JS neren krevw the womans name 
J never knew from wherice she came 
She neverknew on what she played 
She never knew the heart she saved 
But wher Shear the Angels SY 
Britig that old Violin of Cla 
While! all heaven sinas that 14 mn 
She will come with her Vialia 
1] see her sway and hear her pla 
The dear oldsorgs of yesterday 
Ther with stars fer name JI spell 
To kirdted souls her tame IM teil 
For in Heaven each day shel play 
On this old Violin of CG Yay 
clyde Sinclair. 


Why this War” 


ae 
Why this War? said a Neutral, all Aeaven echoed way? 
‘Why this War? said a Warror, wh iy ao we Aightand Ae 
When they asked the people,one answerall did brir 
All were agreed thatkultur started the horrid thi: 
Freperation ahd kultur and faith wv sclhish prayer 
es yer 70 owe their onarchs rare powerthan their share. 
Kra ry ers fa ave y), elrarrmes power fo sinite. er v0es 
Like prayers 7 dla /Uolock adits sacrifice vo woes 
Prayers 17 religious teryer tor Victory ip other lars 
Brings tears ‘at Vievary's losses idl stain their blaady hands 
Frayers to send sfarvartory ® Pring arvre 7e 7erms 
Pees death ts lett le. Lalres tor luftam his own peart (peur 


A woman ser? her hushand ard prayed he'd win renown 
A whisting shell expladed her hearts ia mourning gown 
A your gitt prayed her laver another girls one Ai 11. 
Some dtrer girls lover was shootin; Ae her hearts standing Still 
A Waser prhyed her soldierboy' would trust in bo ayer 
His heart was sure/y trusting both hands were in the air 
Betore he tinished pra ite Lor brough+ instant death 
To brother soldiers bean that praye was wasted breaty 
You think he wes unworthy, oh U say God struck him down 
His rrother knows be’s alnartyr, hersrnile isa trozentrown — 
She knows he pra ryed belie ving all Jesus sald he should 
And wonders ue to pra ay 70,50 prayer may do seme good 


x J 

Trere's a gnawirg at ens Vitals, theirhearts are dead w dry 
Yet to’ a God in heaven their Follow vatces ery 
Our faith in God /s (nborn-it cannortbedenied 
AU rature tells his Clary ~ wt canrot bedefied 
Our Gods Love.” said Jésus "I G0h stand athis side" 
IS Jesus still tt Heaven or aghin Leen crucified 
Ard if He 1s in Heaverr arta! rules for eternity - 
Where ts tre comfort He promised all who pra ith fully 
Faith tna Christ permitin such Staugfifer pede en (rian 
Fasseth men's understanding thelr faith 1s leaving them 
Like faith was lost by theAner: 4s lohere Grads were dedd uedd 
Are we 7o loose faith tn Jesus, Loseall the faith we fold 


See answerrn Fer. (9. - Clyde Snelair, 


Rev, 19, ee 


/. 

ou'l see the Heavens open say Angels inthe sky. 1 
When multitudes of yorees praisiria’ God ore Algh-1 
Sig Glory and Salvatiin, Salvation ard all poder -\ 
Al ae and Halle/ajalr's belong ta Gad rors four -' 
He hath udgea the ito Aid c. rrapt the. land -2 
His ndbembnt Prue and righteous averga fer bloody hand ~ 2 

€ foar and fwenty elders who sit ey feats Care-4 
Say prise turn all ye servants , all the. strall and Great. - > 
Like voice of many waters fo tus pra (SES AaAA~¢ 
Left e2l/ of We al Fe ‘olenrg be exe ceding lad~1 
Like voice of De hIe thurdder let His thy, PING -¢ 
JING while Heaven opens, 5 11g Glory 7o Year ting -3 


ey 

When the world hath allmadeready the lamb willclaim his bride -7 
fallfill (he spirit of preohec er peri the Heavens Wite-1 
Blessed 1s he thats tidden, 6 the rnarriage Supper taahes - 9 
Ihe bride is arrayedin tne linen whe righfeous acts of saint - ¥ 
The Word of God"comes riding a white herse it fhe shy ou 
le prove He's true and faithful. you'l see with mertal eye -i 
his face ¢s bright with nih | Als eyes are Hames or; re 12 
He comes tn’ righteous fit Giment, p [udgrnesit- none can hire -1 
His Crown rs many diadems His narne ks written there -n 
‘ho one on Larth carn read th p0f everr the ued and faw- 2 
His Army comes trom Heaven all reparel to Loft -14 
White Harses all are riding IH garments pure and White - 1s 


Vten fou ee his army their tire y weapons Pbirgw ~12 
jou 4 see from Gods great wire. press tiie Lhood 17 riversflow ~ 19° 
Joull sce tow deep and terrible be'll smite the nations breast ~ 15° 
See rods of Iron suspended to makethe wicked rest -1s 
You'll see ar Argel Standing stand img Whe. Sttrt, ~17 
Around tuln 1h rnd-Heavel cf the! Lirds will come,-t7 
He'll feed ther tleshot Monarchs and all who fin 5 ray Mire -1¥ 
The ‘Lac Least and is prophet he'll cast i ee ot tire -20 
You'll see his Haming sword hill them te Least aid kiss ~21 
See Angels bird Md Satan ard seal firm rrthe abyss -20-! 
You'll see Christ rulirig Heaven ard rulisro tus carte too 2-4 
When the World ('s ready anda the WU picnic 


Wale Swiclat~. 


Cupid Call 


Z 
St with cupid you would bargain, 
fora strol, tr sweetheart garden. 
JF you'd breathe Love's pertumed air 
Tl your heart wits treasare phere. 
Sf your soul-rmates reart youd fire., 
Wit your own heart$ warm desire. 
HK a sweet heart youd enthrall 
you must fave a cupid call. 
i our Cupid Cal mast be a sora, 
ort and sweet Vet bigart strota. 
Your Cupra Call sh’ Lovers Lore, 
Lust Fell the Love i your hearts store. 
Your Cuvid Call sees be Your own, 
Jestre’ trust colorand giuie (fone. 
Jo let this be your ae Cal, 
Ass re Sweety, 1177 the Hall. 


2 
When you stroll in sweetheart garden, 
At foud fide eo /oves Game warden, 
oud pass the serpent by, 
La joves apples cae die. 
Jt youd learn true lovers Jore, 
Learnt the ov0d and rita more. 
If true love you would thrall, 
You trust Have a cuptd call. 
Your Cupid (al niust be awson 
Short and swect y et big and strong, 
Your Cupid Call 177 Lovers Lore, 
Must hi the Love itt ' your hearts store. 
Your Capi Call rrrus! be your owt, 
Desire rozust color and give t+ pore. 
So let this be your Cupid Call, 


Hug mre hearty, In the Hall. 


4 
Wher your heart must leavetye Garden, 
let it not grow cold and frarbtlerr. 
The world ts Lut a@ larger freld, 
Ticher fruit tts sure Yo y/eld. 
You tnay operr wide Loves “dosr-, 
All lifes mysteries ex plore. 
True Love fold and yet enthral, 
WS you'l use your Cupid Call. 
Your Cupid Chit must be a sorrg, 
Short and sweet yer Lig and AA 
Your Cupid Calli Dive Vad 
/ust tell the Love in your hearts store, 
Your Cupid Call must be your own, 
ee. must cofor and give tt Pore, 
So fet this he your Cupra Cal, 
Love me dearly, Zove rre all. 


Gd ydle Sinclair: 
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FREVELATION -A Hymn. 


/ 


O Listen fo CArist singing He Sings in trumpet voice 
°9 bring the Frevelation its time t make yourchoice 
I have the keys of Hades the ke Vs of aa too 
JI am the Lord Almighty they cructtied for you 


a 


O Listen to Christ singing h angels of the church 
YS know wherin thou dwellest even whereSatan lurks 
You have an ear for wisdom hear what he spirit saith , 
fear not what you may stutter choose lite instead of death 


3 


O Listen ro Christ Singing while all around /us throne 
Al chorus sings a new son The Lamb and He alone 
The Judgment book lay open b ) jodge the quick and dead. 
Oh hear tre great rejore ing when every name ‘s read. 


4 


O Listen to Christ sin ing to angels th the sun 
Around you pe eEielien javite the birds - come 
feed them all earths Monarchs andall who Kings may hire 
Cast Satan and is Prophets ale in Lakes of fire 


a 


O Listen to Christ SINGIN sin ng jo fuls ride 
“Behold the Holy City where you shall abide 
Anda when You see its Glory be exc eeding Glad, 
Like voice of mght y waters fo 1s praises add 


G 


O Listen hb Christ sin "rg JI am the morning star 
MY lead you fo the tountams where lving waters are 

O let your ‘sov! drink freely then glority your King 
Like voice of mighty thunder iy his praises ring 


7 


O Listen to Christ singing “seal not this prophec y. 

His bride 1s also singing “the water of life 1s free 
Jo every ane that heareth’ Christ repeats the song 
fi surely will come guickly the time will not be long 


Clyde Sinelair 
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Wrhert 


Sweet heart, 


Vp 
Dont be haut tetty Lady. 
Sst Bee es ve is 4, 


At thtst stott 3 called You Swectte 
Now J MC 


all you sw 
Theres to voice can call you sweetheart, 


Like 7 y vor ce so eG: and fruc. 
for Wheh ére my Uolce says 


ys street feart, 
My heart sfreats{o tone but isa 


Letra ry freart, SW 
Le 
Va 


a 
Come antt sift here pretty Lady, 


Come atid search 


eyes So L/ue, 
vu See that yout my sweet te, 
Tel me 47 


our sweetheart S00. 
OTA 


call you sweet heart, 
NW avoce so strong and true. 


You wil krow when J saysucctteart, 


/1y heart SDCAKS 7 ce 2 Lut You 


Of Sweetheart my heart, 7 


Let my Heart 
Left se 


eet heart 


Oh Sweet heart my heart, 7 You as open gas, 
ect heart and yours be Lobes playmates, 
4 yourhearh Sweet heat come tn while ee 
ot Iny heart, Sweetheart 7 you fas open gates. 


ou has open gates, 
; Sibel heutt Ley (yours Lhe 


heart, Sweetheart cone in wile 


ee 


Cyd was, 
far my hear, Sweetheart, fe you has open gares, 


Citde Sirelair: 


Jacob and the Ange/. 
/. 


An Angel came down trom Heaven one night, sist 
Ana wrestled with Jacob as rian of stregrtg might. 
They wrestled and strove but neither could wr rs, 
gee prayed God to purge him from sit, 92-10 
The Spirit ch God so swelled Jacobs arin 
The Angel - held tast -was filed with alarm 52-2 
Then 4 coax Jacob fo loosen tis hold 
This 1s the name and the story he to/d. 
“I am the Hagel of rorning hight. 32.26 
I must go'and release the nigiht 
That le rma y flee trom the eastern sk 
Before the dawh skal/ [ass Furn a 


2) 


When Jacob knew ‘twas the Angel of Wont, 92-26 
He asked a blessing of power and ri 1g lii. 
But a ray of Aawr appeared iti the of 
And the Angel struck and broke Jacobs thigh = 32-25 
He staggered and reeled trom the pain ani the blow, 
we all but fainted — He all but ler go, 
As _the spirit of God again swelled his arm, 
The Angel cried once more in alarm. 
eras aa pie) He Aige/ whe hath the Key, 
The whole wide world depends on rie 
To brirg the blessings of the da y, 
Let ‘re go vt ottce. J pray. F226 
¥ 2 


Then give tne a blessin my children a SVG 32-26 
A blessing to keep tll the end af tire. 
The blessing s the Lord Gave 50 treely at Bethel, 26-19 
Pray thee rerew give agaiti here at Feruel. 32-36 
Where ever Hey awell where ever they gO, 
SeHd a@ blessing my Children shall Ariow 
Then Jacob by tatth released fis hala. 
And this 7s the bLlessitzg the Hinge! told. 32-29 
‘You Have conguered the man si me, 32-26 
A ruler of priert you now Shah bes 
A price shall be of Erranuel, 
Hence torth #4 y natie shall be Israel. 32-29 
Where ever tity dwell whercever they roam, 26-13 
By Frayerand faith Swill bring them home, 
7h iy childrens rare shall Ve Israel, 
Wher He cometh — Lrranuel. 


L wade Sclarr, 
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Li fte's Seashore 


L Ai strolling on Lites Seashore ,I found aVenus shell, 
N song BA sed its beauty, there appeareda/Yaiden swell 

My heart was so enraptured, my Love if told so well, 
Ina cottage by the seashore she came with metodwell. 


~ Now strolling on Lites Seashore when I see a pretty shel, 

J sitg and (praise its beauty Hl ny heart wituit dt awell. 

To her ear Y hold it gently, while tn 'y Love tts munmys kell, 
Then 3 hear her caln Feminder, “May we praise tre Lard aswell. 


A stroll 19 on Life's Seashore, J founda Hermit shell, 
/fore torceably than words its emmptyness did tell, 

All the trollouness of Life where a quarrel has come fo duel, 
for one kept my heart away trora the girl I /oved so well. 


Now straollin qo Lifes Seashore § crush each bit of shell, 
That grows around my heart then rush toherlotel, 

How J Love her more than ever like sweethearts we must dwell, 
Then with akiss she whispers “May we Love the lord as wel): 


A strolling on Lites Seashore , She founda Cad/e shell. 
One look inte her eyes and she didnt have tell, 
Of all the peace and pleasure wher the babe shall comeh dwell, 
To bind us ho frie other and Isself be loved so well. 


Now strolling on Lites Seashore Ive toundtrata Cadel sell, 
The songs of Human hearts rrrore truthtally will rel, 
Than all the Fect laureates that ants earth may wel, 
For it ss the little children the Lord doth Le so well, 


A stroliig on Lifes Seashore , Shetound @/rumpet shell, 

. St the voice ot Gabriel this message it did fell, , 

Its time you care ts Heaven with the Angels herelodwel, 
So bathed itt fears, I gave the Lord the girl I foved so well 


Now strolling on Lifes Seashore JI often tind a shel, 
And know if I could understand some message it would tell, 
Fram that brightand shinjnigstore where ry Love has gone ts dwell, 

And utll becken me te tollow whenthelordsa ys “All is well. 


Clyde Sinclar rn 


Fevelation- A Foem. 


/ 
Twas on the Isle of Sutras, an Angel said to me. 
“Come write the Revelation The Lords great prophecy" 


Maes, | heard the wice of Jesus His tace outshown the sun 


Fear not" He said “Ty coming, JS atm tre He/ y one 
J have the keys of Hades, so write of all you see, 
Of all to come hereatter explain the mystery” 
Then sever starry Anges came with tis command, 

“Break away at once trom Satan! the time is how at hand” 

for Christ himselt row sings to you 
J hung on the cross taithtall and true. 
/1y viood, that day, thy transom aid pay 


come, Kejoice, do otde/ay 


~ 


eis 
Behold ! revealing Angels the heavens open wide. 
Enthroried the Ldmb is seated the saints are at is side 


— Six of the seals are opened the Lost Hee trom his rod 


But hear therm all rejoeiiig who listened unto God 
With seals upor their foreheads a multitude dats sing; 
The seventh seal is broken, t¢ shalla silence bring 
And then with trumpets pealing all are Scourged who sin 
Now the Heavertly kingdom the whole wide world shall wir 
for Christ fumselt trom Heavens shore 
Doth calf thy name and knock at thy door 
You have an ear fils wisdom fs hear 
His spirit is calling ome wiltoat fear!" 


3. 
A child was born ii Heaven a ruler trom his birth. 
Then Micheal aud his angels cast Satan down h carth 
Oh hear the Heavens rejoicing but tor the earth Liment 
Till Satan and his dragon all their wrath have spent 
Out of te sea came blasphemy out ofthe earth a beast: 
They whose names are not writtert worship themas priests, 
Oh, see the Lords great Arige/s theirsharpened sjckles Haron! 
Oh see trorm Gods great wine press the bloodas rivers How! 
tor Christ himselt th aecertts stern 
A view song sings to (nan can earn 
While Angels callittg 7 every ore 
Froclairm his Judgtnent hour has come. 


cy fe Sraclair 
on nextishect. 


Revelations - A Foern — 


4 
Then sever Glo rious Angels were given Golden bow! s 
[8 pour the wrath of Jesus on men'wha soldtheir souls 
Great Babylon the mystery, great Babylon the great: 
Shall weep in woeful mourring she shall be desolate 
for inthe sea an Angel threwa rnillstone out of siaht 
Said thus shall nght Babylon Le fallen tha nig ht 


Then up to Armeged don al/ the saints shall come. 


To fight for God Almighty untill fhe Victory's wen 
for Christ himself will sing the Story. 
Hallelujah, power and Glory, 
Hail. and praise our God Almig ft 1% 
God-through cut Lfrerrity. 


J 


Oh see the Heavens open, Behold the Word of God, 
Comes ridivg ae Ais army th rvle with iron rad, 
To birds He feeds earths monarchs and ah who hings employ 
Dinds Satan arid tus prophets no more cart they ariney, 
The Saints He resurrected to rule @ thousand VEars. 
Aga is Satan Loosened then cast in @ valeo fears, 
7A Judgment books are opened every rare 1s read, 
The sea ard death ard Hades all give uptielr dead 

for Christ himsel? srow sings ib ydu, 

Behold I rnaketh all th ings (ew. 

Sie madea new Verusa/em, 

Twill come trearth t duel with ren, 


6 

Then dower trom God in heaven the Holy City cane, 
Lach jeweled foundatior bore an Apostles nase, 
Lach siarme of tribes of Isreal youl find on apearl ly gate, 
You'l find in the streets thereof the trees o Lhe sogreat. 
Jts light és of Gods glory, glory beyond compare. 
Iisa Glorious ChE 3 the yer of Life ts there, 
Come fake of tts waters treely ~/ts free tf you understand, 
Jo you God sent the message , the Hme (snowat hand. 

/ for Christ hima selt dott sing to you, 

“Behold J maketh all things Hew, 

you would prove thi's messagetruc, 

Ask and Id make anew Soul tar You. 


ay, ae Surelatr. 


fovie Girls 
g 


OL all the crits Ive seen 
Your try prrovie picture gucen 
Though J ir0w Mees ust sixteen 
ough your tAceE (5 such a dream 

Jiwas your heure trim and freer 
like aGériman submarine 

That shot Cotds tirey dart 

Llew the ye al tay heart 

/Yade me Jealous fhe SCrECN 


/YVade you every id) $5 Gueen. 


Zz. 
Of all the ofrls Sve mer 
Your my Yavie picture, pet 
Mou'r Hie pretties ay 


Lvyer pihes by movies yet 


J sede your silhouele 
Nb en J Keds the Dyas You get 
J feel Cupids “ir ey dart 
Zurn youy picture on YY heart 
Of within a vear' Let 


vou'l be every Ludys er 


1S) 
Of al/ the gitls J ktow 
Jour try trowle Picture boa 
Your pel ave corre ge 
Your cheeks iM a the law 
When J see you Si y Le 110° 
Your Up 


ss cartt hide the Low 


That stot Ce tga Hire -y Aart 
Oa sole itt) ray Peart 


JS Want tre world tiknow 
Your my/ave Kicture beau. 


(&F, Wi e Sinclair, 


Fernptation 
ih 


Ain Anael hath shoun mea Visitor, 
eis Sohaer brought Christ temptation. pra. 4.1 
With Aunger he coaxed si I WER an Stage 
He aared burr th ty trom tHe ternple Power «6 49 
Then taketh him apona mountain top, « 48 
Je the very edge. ot the highest rock 
Yictured the worlds exceeding beauty  - 
Showeth tim wealth ard fowtrardbjory - 
Said All these hires wll I giveth a ee 
SY! thow witt fall down and Coe ime oo" #2 
Then unt God in Heaven frist prayed. 
‘or the strength 7 savette nation 
Of you know, the prayer He made. 
Get Thee behind pre Safart™» 4.0 


2 
An Angel with Christ at Gethsemane, tke 245 
Heard’ Satan say'Tut Te cup away. mat, 2639 
Why sweat blood 'in thy zeal and pride? bubs 22.44 
All thy discs les shall fice ArT Att de, Matt . 26.3! 
One vill ey With a st/ver KISS, Lahn 2248 
One deny with an oath and YISS, Mati. 26.72 
If youl let the sins of Ihe world alone, Mark 14.% 
Léfeach soul for tts own atone. 
JI tree you forever from trouble and sorrow, 
Free you, from death on the cross termorrow.. 
Ther unto God in Heaven CGirist YEA, ek (71 
That ne might prove ataithtul xn, 
Oh, yo knew Whe prayer He made 
Mat my tolll but Hine be done” Nai a2 
<) 


Ther another Angel came i sa ” 
“Satan's lead ing the soldiers up Ca/var Y, Man 37.33 
Leading the Stribes and Wena: nA 
Re viling and mocking ort Lended knees” 
Christ hung onthe cross the nails sunk deep 
The heart of the Larth did break and weep» 2748 
Tien Satan cried V ack ro wledge J /g0s~. 
QGrie tree trom the crass-Thau hiteg of the kus ee ee 
In Spite of temptation and agon 
Christ thought 0 you alt He flought of me 
Ther uttto God it7 Hedver He prayed, 
For the Love to ave and Save you, 
Oh you ktow the prayer He made 


"Falaer TarGive tian, they kro not what they do" Lute 23.34 


chy e Sinelair. 


CIRELA ND. 


vA ; 
There is a pretty Islana 
Its history Swill tell 
First they called /+ Heaven 
Now they call /1 Hell 


a. 
When St Fetrick owned it 
He chased thesnakes auay 
And with them all temptation 
Soall te Srish say 


s 
The tirst one born was Freedom 
A bold and healthy tike 
The next one was a Poet 
Yow nerersawtelrike 


4 
These two started Sre land 
They did It all alorve 
This is how they aid st 
They hissed the BlarnreySione 


s 


It surely was a Heaven 


All the Gir ls were. tree 
All the ren were Heroes 
Atid wrote sweet poet tree 


6 
Twas sucha prett Island 
St suited E, noland well 
50 she sertt her nobles 
She ought 70 sent to Hell 


7 
When old Eng/and ouned it 
She chased freedom quay 
He went aeross the ocean 


He built the u.s.A. 


8 
Then she killed the Foets 
They were such Trai fools 
They tried To tight for /reedom 
With out the tighting Tous 


9 
Some day you / see the Iris hr 
Whip Lrigland all alone 
This 15 Fow they! do et 
They! eat the FlarneySone 


10 
Iisa prett Ss /and 
for )was there fr see 
Saw England catch a Hero 
And ang him ta tree 


Clyde Sinclar 
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Sn the Garden where Reaches Ploom. 


Z 
Wher my Lover cames ts night, 
When we stroll siz fre Pale /7100n light 
When in the garden where peaches bloam 
J// Sing @ song ofiwaldings th Sune 
IU sing th sd he'll ua derstand. 
Th help him erty ftdld my tand 
And J dont rand ¢Vellin You 
ee help hum steal some kisses too 
Ohtse air ts all Pertime. 
Inthe garden where peaches Llamn 
Oh tie pe Leaps taster tere 
Where the Llossorns brush your Sarr 
Oh those wonderous shades ‘af pink 
Lring the kisses tore you Phink. 
Oh te weddings areal 7 June 


Sn the garden Uubere peactesblam 


2. 
Wher your Lover comes > right 
When fe's helped purr’ dwn the ight 
When youve fol him un fis roar - 
Thebes a garden upere peaches blaom 
SG 4s. iy he'll understand 
Wp ttn’ gently fold your hard 
Anid S Ao t wird #4eltirs ott 
/Tep Lilrr steal SIO777eC ede 400 
tie air 1s all perfume 
Jn the Garden Rat a aches Lham 
Qh the ‘heart beats faster Phere 
Wher e he blossoms brush Your Lear 
Oh those wonderous shades of Pink 
bring the kisses ‘fore you think 
Of he Weddings are all 1 June 
+7 the gardeniabere peaches bloom. 


Chyd e Uinclair. 


The Silhouette. 


4Y was ir atountry Town 

uf careless/y sat down 
Where the sun shoun brightly th my eyes 

hy hearts a Thump ing ef 

sawa stlhoue 4 2 


Listen and bil hel ickly put you Wise 
Sha girl is kind of prett 


She can dress in suchaMdh 


: ihe : 
Nitty ~ Withy- Wikty Negh 
If ah A yer hee Ta eG 


_ She can dress VRE like a fairy 
fairy Be fae fairy = airy fay 
And you rever L// fer hay 
ver te// er Go away 
Never- Never ~ Never rave awath sa iy 
hor of all the dresses yet 
You cart bet the st/houerte 
Js thedress that has realy come ‘stay. 


2: 
It was at the County Feair- 
saw a /Varden sfare. 
And fallawed where she led me uith hereyes- 
When between meanda hg ht 
sawarr awtu/l sight 


Listen and Sl guickly put Vou ise 


SLa girl is kind ct u ly. 
Sehad beter wrap up shi /y 
Like the Arab inthe dightand / ‘eaway 
Lat ro gir! admits she's ugly 
Nota’one will wrap SNU. ly 
Mow wil/ tind We al preter the regl qe 
So you nevertel em na y 
Never 7el em ov a wars. 
Never-Never— Never have awrite Say 
for otall the dresses yer 
You car bet te st houcte 
Js the-dress that fas realy come te stay 
chy fe Sinclar 
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Alan Heroe's 


| / 
Ties ct the Battle of lowers, years and years ago 
JI dreamt? cur Heroes Spirits returned 6 the A/amo, 
Trevis? learn saber drew the line. upon the sand 
He told the iD fe end if with tim the y took a stand 
Then they knelt j prayer but knew the prayed Wt vain 
They knew tf they were rescued ean ¢ to ies and fame 
AtHlamo in storiph thrill your bleed 4nd mine 
Yer pra ved with the taith of chilcdlen a prayer alnast divine 
| Holy - Holy- Father , Lord God Almightt y-. 
Our eyes have seen the line that marks ordi 1y 
Our souls oun i Md Ni cay thee 
May thy great spirits strength help us die oforiousl 
Na Yd Lifed blood oli ee Aa eS 
In all who touch these walls until Eternity 


a 
New 14 this beautify] city wh the shaie ch the. Alamo 
A multitude has cathered Heir rcverence to = fh o w. 
Many a thrilling sor y has told each Herces name 
Many a marble! statue stands in fhe halls ct fame. 
Yet eaeh San Jacinto day they recall fhrose fragre heurs 
Recall the fall ofthe Alamo In the famous Battle of flowers, 
And when theres a lull in the battle they kneel on thepavement Here 
Ard pray with te faith of children the Akane HerteS Pra yer ~ 
Holy- Holy - Father- Lord God Altniight 
Tou hast drawn the sine aaeenis ie iny 
Thou hast set the hour all seals return ts Hhee 
May thy great spirits stresetth helpus hve glorious/ 
7 yi our flear’s in: erloe ‘ieedcem and likes 
Help Us preserve these walls untill Eternity 


Gf 
Again in that grand eld city high above the Mame 
On the top Hadglhrious temple 3 freamt of a throng below 
They dedicate ty! our ‘terves. a rmunurnent grandahd htgh 
ey malre of our eroes virtues a ladder’to +ha s 
Dut the eyes ct nry soul see the Heres hat humbly stepover the line 
To tight for crriathers treedim is youwill elo some.frme 
And wher they <neel iti sorrow with suppliant sands in the air 
There's ail ite faith of children in each humble Herces prayer 
Holy - Has V~/ather:-Lord God Alm hty 
We have crosset the line /hat marks eurdestin 
Our souls acceptin tute ‘nake this request of thee 
May th y great saris stresagth help us [i righteous) 
Jay our lifes prayer be ket freedem bes 
Fit all true Heroes Hearts untit/ Fone 


re Wyle “nelair 


What wil a iss do 


Jt seems they met i'n the rnonth of May 
It seems at first she had nothing 2) sa 

i the course of time they took a walk 
course jn time she learned to ta/k 

He spoke of the Moon- when she replied 

She spoke of the hone y-troonl and sighed 
He spoke of Love arid what itwoula ‘do 
He spoke of Love ard scisses too 


On what wilakiss do, Sir,she said 
JA kiss’, sad he, will turn your head 
Jy heed was turned when I'saw you 
_ Guess again what a kiss will’ Lo" 
kiss’ said ize, your lips and mire 
Wi burn with the tire of Lwe divine 
Of Sam 30 Glag, so tappy, sald she 
“I art So Gan you know how tokiss me 


7] Bey took a rade wathe rronth of June 
ley took a@ ride ort a horney-rr00m 

I¢ seems he hu 9 ca her rather Hoht 
She refurn of te {ug wilh all rer tight 
Then as soonas she caught her breath 
She coaxed turn not 1 hug her te death. 
He coaxed forlove aster always do, 
Coaxed for Love arid Kisses too, 


Oh what will a kiss do, Dear she Sard 
JOA kiss’, said Fe ,“will turn your head 
My head was turned when Isaw you" 
. aQuess agai what a kiss will ao 
Kiss’ sald te “your lips and pnne™ 

~ Wil barn with the tire ot love divine’ 
Oh Iam so Glad, so happy “sald she. 
art so glad you krrow how kiss me 


C%yde Srrelair 


A fathers Dream. 


last night while Ila y areaming, 
J dream't of Arges singing, 
Peey, Sang ota nother Pray 79: 
ay ing tor the soul of Aer th 

On herkrees t5 Goll she prayed. 

For the Love ts savelus sou, 

Jn all tts beauty as twas rtade, 

_ Mskth save tt while twas whole. 


Then came adream trom heaven above, 
Ai dream of arnofthers sacred Love, 
A dream ofababys stitless day, 
A dream WIT Hirst Step astray: 
A dream that Christ with Love had ped, 
AM gis debe Wak acter bade 
A dream that J) heard an Ange Choir: 
Chanting a Child hoods titsk swect | Prayer. 
0, iy Kites 1s God J! prayed. 
Vhdt Kis Love would’ save my soul, 
Iv all tts beauty as twas rrrade, 
That Hed save and keep 7A whole. 


Then came a drearr trom the depths of hell 
ream of SIMS rerrermbver well, 
A dream of the oir! s0 pire & sweet, 
Why gave her Love as Yee ather ted, 
A Soler ot her cry lohen J proved a knave 
A dream of per shametal Carly grave, 
A dream of fhe Hell so sure 73,come, 
Unless Cod ae the turongs We donc., 
Or y kn ees 70 Gi J pray cd, 
That He still wotla Save tay soul, 
Frestore tts Leauty as twas made, 
Teach meh ) heep /¢ whole, 


Ther came a dream too awtul fo tell, 
JA demon was araging ny daugh ter tohel, 
/Q0u01Kg pictures anda llance and song, 
Ward | banocent pleastres bu started hereabng 
They clothed all’ sin with mirth and glee. 
They matte her so blind she ie see. 
The 917! who once trusts Iti a knave. 
Will soon be branded A White Slave” 
On ry ge nGod JI Prayed. 
for the Love th save her Soul, 
Preserve (ts beauty as twas nade, 
Teach her hot h Keep It tofak. 
Clyde Sinelair. 


The Organ Players Treasures 


1 Hearing 

When ere she sits at the organ 
She seems so sweet and fair 
Before she's finished praying 
dream an angel is there 
And when her fingers go strolling 
So easily over the keys 
Shear the angels of Heaven 
Singing outside in the trees 
She blerids achord withthe echo 
And when she's dreaming foo 
fach note comes nearer nature 
Till harmony'’s so true 
JI hear God's voice in the music 
His hand by hers J see 
J hear the soul of the ae 
Bringing her treasures t me 


2. Feeling _ 
Fler tingers again trom the organ 
Send thrills of ecstacy 
All over and into my body 
Deep in my heart fo stay 
One chord brings waves of Glory 
That race to my finger tips 
Another with tender fee/ings 
Halts on my trembling lips 
Jogether they bring sweet sympathy 
Bry coax the tears to start 
Ther all the chords of the organ 
Grip the chords of my heart 
Sly soul feels God in the music 
His hand by hers J see 
J feel the soul of the player 
Bring tender treasures i me 


J Seeing 
Seated one night at the organ 
+ seerned a wonderous ligh Ue 
Guided her hand in the music 
St was so beautifully bright 
She played a prettier rain bow 
Than ever was born in the sky 
Renewing the Bibles promice 
‘fy soul shall never die 
She played the golden moonbeams 
That light the land of nod 
Ana then the glorious sunshine 
That shines in the city of God 
JI see His face in the music 
His hand by ters J see 
see the soul of te player 
Bring brighter treasures to me, 


4 lasting 

Seated again at Yhe organ 
Ste prayed and played a prayer 
And wher my heart was all mellow 
A taste of heaven was there 
Ai taste of delicious spices 
That cure all sorrowand shite 
The enchanting taste of the apples 
That drop trom the trees of life 
She played the rills and rivers 
That flow by the huts of men 
And then the living waters 
In the streets of Jerusalem 
My soul drinks God trom the music 
His hand by hers J see. 
JI taste with the soul of the Player 
Sweet treasures she brings fore. 


Ss Smelling 
The organ was banked with roses 
With [1llies and orchids rare 
J hardly noticed the perfume 
T?ll music stirred the air 
Then all the tlowers of the garden 
eemed tp be wef with dew 
siiell the Howe rs of the valley 
The flowers of the fountain too 
She played the /onesome posies 
That make a desert fair 
She pla ed the Garden of Lden 
When Adam and Lre were there 
The oder of God's in the music 
His hand by hers J see 
smell the soul of the player 
Bring pertumed treasurestome 


6 Ging 

When'ere she sits at the organ 
1 give these treasures divine 
To you and to your children 
ome trve heart * refine 
And if your own hearts weary 
Go help her white hands seek 

Treasures sorich jt glor 
Your soul to Heaven will leap 
And when you hear the organ 
Inside the pearly gate 
Wash your feet ard enter 
No longer hesrtate 
Nour Soul knaws God 1s the music 
(s hand ts al/you'l see 
Your Soul knows He is the player 
That trusts trve treasures te thee 


G lye Sinclasr 


SO) = 


Sweet Girl. 


She called herself cory Sweet Girl 
Nith suck a saucy Look, 

That I called Aer sry Sweet Girl 
. And then a kiss J took, 

She called brerse[f pr y Sweet Gir/ 
Before therm all a? setodl, 

So J called her ry Sweet Girl 
0 Kee he Gilder rule, 

She called hrerself ily Sweet Gir/ 
KtHew she wasut fer, 

But J sang this ty ray Sweet Girl 
Cause We: Yever then, 

Oh Sweet Girl, corre curl, here i tiy aris and rest, 
Sweet Girl, come curl, your curs upon rry breast, 
Sweet Gitl, come curl, your heart fir ry hearts rest: 

Oh Sweet Girl, core curl,here irr iny artasatnd rest 


Seried ti Cell her Sweehert 
hen she was sweet sixteen, 

J tried to. call her Sweet Girl 
ert she lwas carnival gueen, 


Wh 
St thought Sd call her Sweet Gir 
_ The day 3 went a way, 
Jf rught Have Milled her Sweet Girl 
she hadnt been 274) 
J wished * call her Sweet Gill 
Fre peat the Song A surg, 
But 3 couldnt call her Sweet Girl 
Cause 7 y heart Was i ay fonque. 
Oh Sweet Girt come curl, here i my arms ard rest, 
Sweet Girl , come curl, your curls upon my breast, 


Sweel Girl , come carl, your heart th myhearts rest 
Oh Sweet Girl, come curl, ‘here mm ny arms and res; 


She called herself rm 14 Sweet Gir/ 
She satd ty welcome trie home, 
50 J called Ker tny Jweet Girl 
And took her for ry owa 
She called herself ty Sweet Gir/ 
2 heard if tr my heart 
So J called frer my SweetGi/ 
aa whorr Id Hever part. 
She called fersclf pry Sweet Gir! 
Hew wee Was an old her, 
But shel always be my Sweet Girl 
‘Causé Sweet Gir! she's alua seen, 

Oh Sweet Girl , come curl, here'tit myarms and rest 
Sweet Girl come curl , your earls upon my breast 
Sweet Girl, come carl ‘your heart ‘17 rnykearts nest, 

DA Sweet Girl, came eurl ‘here tr my arias and rest. 


Wale Sinclair. 


Kevelation - A Song 


Prelude. 


Ani Arqel Sang in trumpet voice /-/ #10 
“The time ts at'hand make thy chowe 1-3 
Behald ide bring the Revelation 

Gods fira/ warring ts the Nation § /-/ 


Versel 


With seven Angels betore his throne. 1-4 

72 Son of Chel wt olory shore. /-le 

/ SAW it was Jesus - I’fell ‘as one dead 1-I2%17 
Fear wot" he said his hand oniny head 1-17 

In first — the last ~ the Almighty j-ax0 
hough dead J live for Etérrity 1-1 

‘Aan ort the cross taithtutl arid trhe 1-5s7 
Jo olve my Llood aransom for you j-5 
Lekold thre keys of death and Hades 1-18 

Now come ahd write these Prophecies Oe 


herse 2. 


berse Z 


Then seven Angels as stats were sent /-20 
With letters to teach you fo teperry- 2-8 
You have an ear His Wisdom to Hear 2-1 
Then overcorne temptations fear 2-1 
Shun JSezabel's seducing death 2-2 
Hear only what the spirit saith 2-7 
He tiat is Holy - falthtul and true 3-7 
W/L na tHe gates of Heaven fp you 3-7 
Behold! He stands and calls pe he 3-20 
Hear my Force. ard ger She Moor: 3-20 


The seven Jirigels with trarpe, als 8-6 
Tell of Christ breaking the seven seals s-1«s-1 
Opening the Magi ertt Looks of time 11-18 
Sudoltig the World wilh Love divine 1-18 
The Wee “all hide trom the tace of Gad 6-t 
All tle as trom a chastening t-aA o-% 
They ktrow tHe message tailhful andtrue o-1 
Ae went by Jesus 1o Gentile and Jew, 6-0 
Befiold ! they cringe asthey slowly die 9-6 
Unless on Jesus for rercy Mey cry. w-#3 


ext page . 


Freve/ation. .~4 Song. 


Verse 4. 


Then seven Atigels With Golden Bows 
Your plagues on men who sold tir souls, 
Consuming with wrath and stones and tire 
While the saved all sing ‘11 Heavens choi r. 
Come fourth, rny people, trom Bab ylor 
Come gather together al /Irineoodden 
The Spirit of God so faithful and true 
Has operied the Heavens a vision te you 
Behold ! the Holy City:- the new Jerusalem 


Comes down trom Heaven to the souls of rmen 


Verse § ; 


A Piultitude mm Heaven sing-Halle lujats 
A second time their voices ti Vallete ali, 
Satans reigr on earth is done Hallelu fale 
The Spirttand the Bride way come Hallelujah 
Come. take te water of Life~ Freel Y 
Ihe tine is at hand - Yea fcome - quickly 
These werds of Christ so faithtul and true 
He scut by hisAngel awarning to you 
Bekola ! (is words rnost Lovitig and tue 
J ve come f make anew soul for you. 


clyde Sinclair 
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Loves Seashore. 


- 
She was strolling on Loves Scashore, 
When J found’ a Cupid Shell: 
JF put courage (nn try froart-_— 
Jo sing ot Love %~ her artd fell, 
Haw &Aal/ Hope array MH apyje/ 165s 
Srour souls will comme and’ Awell. 
Fwe live upon Loves seashore 
And wil always Love so well, 
My Seashore. Belle ~4 tnermaid ware 
This Cuynd steil ~ttum Loves seasvore 
This Cupid shell - that evermore 
Itty Live will tell - Sn Lovers fore 
To yow will Fel ~ as reer bexre 
We hearth awell - on Loves seashore 
Must Love so well - that 4] adore 
Love so well —-Pat IW adore 


Ves 
We were strolling on Loves Seashore 
When she fourd a Ubite-dwe shell 
Morning of our weddin Aay 
As true Lovers we must teu 
How we'd Horror ara Chey 
ong as lite and Love should dwell 
11 YAhi's rerortal form of cla 
All true Lovers Love so well 
My Seashore Gelie —- A rmmerrmata ivore 
Ths White-dive shel — fromm Loves sexshore 
This White aove shel ~ hat ever pricre 
A bride will tel -In Lovers Lore 
A bride groorn tel - as reer &crrre. 
Sweet ees on Leyes seashore 
Dust Love so wel - that both adore 
Love so wel - that both adtvre. 


Wale Sir clair. 
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INSPIRATION 


Oh other dear, Ambition, 
How shall I come ty thee. 
Inspiration says step aside, 
To walk where py sod] 1s free. 
Bids pe clirl to the Yop ot tre world, 
And feast the eyes of in soul. 
On wiscom's :vealt) and beauty 
That rrever was Lorn * roll 
Ln #ilth Y ol thers of ¢1/4/ y ‘minds, 
All littered wilh auginas ot greed 
By ren pretending the Love of God 
But living a devils creed. 


Oh other dear, Ambition, 
A clevil of weal and POW er, 
Offered me a// my heart could Add, 
To use try Sou! for an hours, 
Great men pretending the tear ot God, 
Were ee with a cowards fear. 
Aria men with daughters pute as I, 
Pretended He i4 Adak Kear. 
So lett ajone it tHe riidst of a throne, 
GT had. fo 41g At or vei 
we fought with hunger atid praise and 
At last I Con Gu ered them all, 


Oh Pother dear, AmbitHror. 
Ty Soy J tow shall see, 
SHS Jration bath sou At ny hard, 
Sara tien b7 (det be, 

To. gellier well chink to the top ot the world, 
Though its only alonely Aru. 
Jooerher we'll tight fil) the love of God, 
fiakts with a Heroes will. 
To i well work ti// wereach the goal, 
Frougle its ortly @ workers place. 
legether well grow HM so mspired , 
We wespire the rest of the race. 

Clyde Sinclar 
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4 Bab ry STALE 
/ 


When J was a bab y soft and fair, 
‘dwelt ip a castle inthe air | 
danced ard Sang with farries there. 
sit on the arr at therrmagic chair. 
Of beauty they gaveme a faines sare, 
They wove Love'Garlands #2 ry Aair, 
They tiked my is wihha Ligud rere, 
Ten id Aad a Baby Stare. 


They said they called i+ Gaby Fare, 
Because there was enchantnent there, 
They said they called it Gaby STATE 
because jtarave away Qull care, 
Ihey said Hey called tt Gaby Sfare., 
Lecause tas tull of eauty rare 
J krow try called it Gaby Stare. 
Lecause S/iyedat tanity lar. 


<. 


Now a young Lady debonair, 
J Iie tn tat eee over there, 
J dance and sing in the evening air. 
J. sit on the. aoe of m pres air, 
He praises ny Leautital ace and hair, 
- kisses me till Sve a sisters stare, 
lc adorns r7 y fi GET wilh crystals rare, 


Ther Says J’ have a Baby Stare. 
He Sa ys he calls it baby Sfare, 


Because there 1s enchantment there, 

He says he calls if baby Stare, 
Bebick ttdrives away aul care, 

fe says he caus jf Ly Fare, 
Because tts full cf Beauty rare, 

J hkruw he calls tt Baby Stare 
Because 3 am Jus laity fair. 

(ay, Wyde vaelair 
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Why Ari gel. 
; | 


At tnorn, these words ri Argel spoke 
“At dawn cach day De. help itvoke. 
Fass not ote Four tvithout a prayer 
Arise while. Gods waiting there. 
Go Pag your bless ug for tte da 4 
Yiese words I heard m ry Mig el SAY 


a: 


At rreon, wy Angel coring nigh 
Said “Half the day has glided by 
Ask God aga yeur werk fo bless 
Oh let your Soul in prayer confess 
You need his blessitig every Hour 


These words m y Angel spoke with power. 
3 


At eve, I heard my Argel say 
“What good shall $tecord tr aay 
To what heart fave you brought good cheer 


To what soul have you brought God near ® 


What have you done for Jesus sake 
These words ateve ti y Angel spake 


4. 


At miaht my Angel bids me pra 
Ch mene hod oy SIMMS Ulta ei oe 

£ach tword of prayer erased a spot 
The page was scaled wiltrguta blot 

That J nay sleep without a care 


Fach night ry Angel, ‘prompts my prayer 


Here Sinclair, 


4°T 


Faster Lillies 


/ He. bro ught five Laster Lillies, 

All bloornting on one stem. 

They were ee, lovely lillies, 

She couldnt help kissing them. 

They told of Heir trst rnéeting, 

He starlight Laster night, 

Of five Aours spent in loviro, 

Oving 17 pure dehght 
He told her Faster Lillies —tairest t lowers that grow, 
Teach trul loving Girlies, all thetrLove 76 show, 
He told her faster Lillies ~ truest Lrers brirtg, 
To truly Lovirra Girlies, who Ariss Vhern tt the Spi. 


by 

2. He sent tive Laster Lillies, 

He sent them trom ata; 

Though tears tall onthe lillies, 

She's stling at a star, 

They tell the prose hes making 

Ly fis letters every riaht 

Of five rrorths ske'l spbnd Wi iting, 

Waiting J pure delight 
Ke wrote her Laster Lillies - fairest flowers Hhrat-arow, 
Teactr fraly loving Githes, all their Love 75 Shaw, 
He wrote her Laster Lilies- truest Lovers Lring, 
To truly Loving Girhes,who kiss ther in the spring, 


ce Again he Lrought tie Lilies, 

He brought’a plain golarin 

JSust rrention Laster’ Lilliés, 

She tears Love's Angel 511g. 

They tell her of her wedairg, 

Thats a wedding ever tigi 

Of tive yourg yu sd lor174, 

They love /f7 pare de lig t 
She_krows that Laster Lilhes-tairest flowers tat rn 
Téactr truly £ oving Gitlies all their Lovers ee 
She ktows that Laster Lillies- truest lovers bring, 
To truly lovirig Girlies vofro tei'ss thern inthe spring. 


Clyde Svtehkair - 
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Moonbeam Madonna 


Llearon * Baby 


ra 
Sweet Moonbean Madonna, $/:row thou art mine 
JS knowhor I sce you as ott as moons shine 
When no moon is shining J search for your star 
Jo signal and tell me where both of (You ate. 
Each night that § see you my soul climbs the stars 
Sve built up towards you with Hrousands of prayers 
Lath i that your smile 1s hidden away 
JI tollow the star and Pray during tte day 


reg 
Sweet Moonbeam Madonna J know thou art mine 
J hrow your my Angel by the bale divine 
Zetween you and God can be sro cloud of sin 
The sin that makes our light trom Heaven sodim 
i yeas cheek to my cheek refjects such brightGlay 
My eyes it your eyes read such a great stor 
i oray that my face May absora some the Light 
That your face and baby's distributes each Might 


Sweet Moonbeam Madonna J know thou art mine 
lor no other woman had beauly Ike thine 
Yours was that soft andsweet spiritule face 
That Erernally folds all its eau ty and grace 
Of. thats why the Lord made you Queen of the moon 
Ohi thats why He.took you ari baby so soon 


Ay Moon beam Madonna the praise shall be thine 


for you reflect Glory trom licts Soul to rrime 


Ndle Sinclair 
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